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o,~AND ARMY FLAG DAY
RHODE ISLAND

·1904

;)

FEBRLIAR\1 TWELFTH

Teachers and Pupils:
With the return of the twelfth of February you are summoned by our State law to the celebration of Grand Army Flag Day.

I trust that you are also moved to a suitable recognition of

the day by the impulse of your own hearts.

The purposes to be subserved by the ceremonies

of this anniversary are not promoted by its merely legal observance, nor by a perfunctory discharge of any of its duties.

It is only as the heart is kindled into warmth over the subject, as

the affections firmly grasp the flag itself in their em brace, that the various exercises of the day
really contribute to the desired end.
The object in the minds of the originators of the festival, and the one that animates its promoters at this time, was the creation and cultivation in the hearts of the young people of a
patriotism that could be relied on in time of future peril as fully as it was in the days of the
Revolution or the Civil War.

True patriotism combines genuine love of one's country and of

her typical institutions with devotion to their maintenance and perpetuity at whatever cost.

It

was the absolute disregard of the cost, either of life or suffering, which characterized the millions
who rallied to the support of the country in her hour of need, that proved such an unconquerable bulwark against her foes.
Most of you know nothing of those days, and of the events which marked them, save as the
pages of history have transmitted the record . . There is danger that you will fail to grasp the
real meaning of many of the deeds of those days of heroism.
lose much of their true character.

Actions embalmed in cold type

An account direct from the lips of one who was himself a

part of the scene described gives it the reality and life of the actual occurrence.

One sees with

the eye of faith the real men , and hears the tones of their voices as they rally to the shouts of
their leader, or as they encourage one another in their deeds of valor.
It is this personal testimony which gives value and point to the cooperation of the Grand
Army with the schools in this Flag Day celebration, and happy are those of you who are permitted to listen on this day to the living voice of men who, when they speak, tell of that which
they do know, and describe scenes of which they were a part.
In the work of crystallizing this sentiment into a genuine, stalwart patriotism the national
flag is a large factor.
votion.

First of all, it is beautiful , and beauty naturally awakens love and de-

Second, it is the symbol of the government and stands for its purity and power.

Third, it is suggestive of a rich and hallowed past with all its stirring memories.

Many an

eye, on the 17th of last October, looked upon the old battle flags as they were transferred from
the old State House to the new, and as one gazed, he knew not why, his pulse beat faster, his
eye moistened, his voice choked.

It was the evidence of a heart that was true to country,

and it spoke volumes for the value of the flag as an agency in developing a genuine patriotism.
Our Flag Day was selected because it was the birthday of one who showed in a conspicuous
degree, throughout his life, all the qualities of a true patriot, and emphasized them by his
de;:i.th.

As we approach the day let us linger long upon the ever1ts of Lincoln's history

for in so doing we shall be sure to imbibe some of the same patriotism which inspired and
guided him.

THOMAS B. STOCKWELL,
Com1!lissiouer.

SUGGESTIVE PROGRAMME
SONG

Salute to the Flag

SONG

Essays and Recitations
a.

Meaning and Influence of the Flag

b.

True Patriotism

c.

Abraham Lincoln-Patriot and Statesman

SONG

Addresses by Visiting Veterans and Others

SONG
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The Schoolhouse Flag.
How beautiful it blows
Over the roofs so high,
\,\Tith stripes like the heart of the rose,
And stars as white as the snows,
On background of freedom's sky!
l•lag that the children love,
Flag that their hands have wrought,
And spread to the sun above,
And blest in their childish thought.
!•'.ve ry flash of its bars,
Every gleam of its stars,
Kindles the patriot love afreshAll the lives for it lost,
Every tear that it cost,
Woven into its silken mesh.

The Stripes of Old Thirteen.
On the sky-born flag of your Mother States,
Bright with their own and their children's stars,
The herald finger of Fame relates
Their story ln crimson sabre-scars;
The northern winter and southern l1eat
Shall ebb and flow to their silken swell
O'er the domes where civic sages meet,
And rhe roofs where striphngs read and spell,
Till the youngest learn what its colors mean,
And honor the stripes of the Old Thirtee n.
-Selected.

Spread it, 0 hand of youthSymbol of loftiest truth,
Splendor of conquering mightSpreaci it from learning's height !
0 shall it be unfurled
Over the widest world,
And waken beyond the sea
Republics that are to be.
-James Bucldtain.

The Red, White, and Blue.
Welcome, bright flag! welcome to-day!
Above the schoolhouse float for aye.
Our country's pride, our country's boast,
Fr-0111 Maine to the Pacific coast,
Thy starry folds we raise on high
And vow for thee to live or die.
Banner all glorious, float ever o'er us!
Every star shining there steadfast and true,
Holding the lesson of Union before us,
\,\Tritten for aye in the red, white, and blue.
-Selected.

Having learned to stand by the flag. we may also learn to stand by what the flag symbolizes;
to stand up for equal right, universal freedom, for justice to all, for a true republic.-Ja111es F.
Clarke.
Patriotism requires that every effort in our power be made for the good of our country.S(1:-ourney.

True Patriotism.

Patriotism.

What constitutes a Srate?
Not high-raised battlement or labored mound,
Thick wall or moated gate;
. Not cities proud, with spires and turrets crowned ;
Not bays and broad-armed ports,
Where, laughing at the storm, rich navies rid e;
Not starred and spangled courts,
Where low-browed baseness wafts perfume to pride .

BoysV,' e are the men of the coming years,
Who will follow wherever our flag appe-ars;
\Vho,,honest and faithful, brave and true,
Will stand by our banner our whole lives through.
If war or dishonor our band should assail,
Our courage, our loyalty never shotdd fail;
True to our flag, to our brotherhood true,
We will fight for, yes, die for, the Red, White,
and Rlue.

No ; men, high-minded men,
With powers as far above dull brutes endued,
ln forest brake or den,
As beast's excel cold rocks and brambles rude;
Men who their duties know, Bllt know their rights, and knowing, dare maintain;
Prevent the loni;-aimed blow,
And crush the tyrant while they rend the chain;
These co nstitute a State;
And sovereign law, that State's collected will,
O'er thrones and globes elate,
Sits empress, crowning good, repressing ill.
- Sir /;VilliamJones.

GirlsThough to war and battles we cannot go,
To fight against our country's foe,
Girls, too, have a noble work to do,
If they to their country and flag are true.

Togd!terTogether life's battle we'll enter in
And fight most bravely until we win.
-Selected.
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Manhood's Town.
"Just wait, my brave lad, one moment, I pray,
Manhood's Town lies-where? Can you tell me the
way?"
"Oh! by toiling and trying we reach that land,
A bit with the head, a bit with the hand;
'Tis by climbing up the steep hill-work;
'Tis by keeping out of the wide street - shirk;
'Tis by always taking the weak one's part;
'Tii. by giving the mother a happy heart ;
'Tis by keeping bad thoughts and actions clown.
() that is the way to Manhood's Town.''
-Sc/tool Educator.

Citizenship _has its duties as well as its privileges. The first is that we give our energies and
influence to the enactment of just, equal, and beneficent laws. The second is like unto it: that
we loyally reverence and obey the will of the majority, whether we are of the majority or not;
the law throws the c:egis of its protection over us all.
To the law we bow with reverence. It is the one king that commands our allegiance--Bwjamin flarnson
Patriotism has its roots deep in the instincts and the affections.
expansion of filial love.-Field.
Let us glory in the title of American citizens.
that country is America.-/o/m C,mway.

Love of country is the

We owe an allegiance to our country, and

There was never a time when we had a right to feel prouder of our country. \Ve take, every
ten years, a census of our material advancement. I wish we might take, once in a while, a
census of brave deeds and brave thoughts; a census which would show the progress of the
people of our Republic in heroism, in patriotism, in the instinct of honor, in the sense of duty.
I know that our history at this hour is full of good hope. -Georg·e F. Hoar.

For My Country.
I ought to love my country,
The 1and in which I live;
Yes, l am very sure my heart
Its truest love should give.
I must be good and honest,
I must be kind and true,
I never should be lazy ;
I must be gentle, too.
For, if I love my country,
I'll try to be a man
My country may be proud of;
And if I try, I can.
She wants men brave and noble,
She needs men brave and kind,
My country needs that I should be
The best man she can find.
-Juanita Stafford.

"Our country !-'tis a glorious land,
With broad arms stretched from shore to shore;
The proud Pacific chafes her strand,
She hears the dark Atlantic's roar ;
And nurtured on her ample breast
How many a goodly prospect lies,
In nature's wildest grandeur dressed,
Enamelled with her loveliest dyes!
·• Great God ! we thank thee for this home,
This bounteous birthright of the free,
Where wanderers from afar may come
And breathe the air of liberty !
Still may her flowers untrampled spring ,
Her harvests wave, her cities rise :
And yet, till time shall fold her wing,
Remain earth's loveliest paradise!"
-School News.

The best son of his country is he who gives the best manhood to his country.-Anon.
Abraham Lincoln's greatness and worth lay in his simple manhood.
human to the core of his heart. -Robert Collier.

He was a whole man,

}
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Abraham Lincoln.
'Mid the names that fate has written
On the deathless scroll of fame,
We behold the name of Lincoln,
Shining like a living flame.
'Mid the deeds the world remembers,
( Deeds by dauntless heroes done,)
We behold the deeds of Lincoln,
Blazing like a shining sun.
'l\l1d the lives whose light illumines
Ilistory's dark and dreadful page,
We behoid the life of Lincoln,
Lighting up an awful age.
When the storm of peril threatened
His loved land to overwhelm,
Safe the ship of state he guided,
With his hand upon the helm.

Statesman, ruler, hero, martyrFitting names for him, I say;
Wherefore, let us all, as brothers,
Love his memory to-day.
-Susan M. Best.

Lincoln, the Man of the People.
When the Norn-Mother saw the Whirlwind Hour,
Greatening and darkening as it 1,urried on,
She bent the strenuous heavens and came down
To make a man to meet the mortal need.
She took the tried clay of the common road Clay warm yet with the genial heat of Earth,
Dashed through it all a strain of prophecy ;
Then mixed a laughter with the serious stuff.
It was a stuff to wear for centuries,
A man that matched the mountains, and compelled
The stars to look our way and honor us.
- Hdwin ,llarl,ham.

Goel make ns worthy of the memory of Abraham Lincoln.-From P!tillips Broo!.•s' ,')·ermon
on .l,i11coln.

Words of Lincoln.
The purposes of the Almighty are perfect and must prevail. though we erring· mortals may
fail to accurately perceive them in advance.
I should be the most presumptuous blockhead upon this footstool if I for one day thought
that I could discharge the duties which have come upon me since I came into this place without
the aid and enlightenment of One who is wiser and stronger than all others.
This country, with its institutions, belongs to the people who inhabit it.
Stand fast to the Union and the old flag.
\Vave, starry flag, on high!
Float in the sunny sky !
Stream o'er the stormy tide!
1.- or every stripe of stainless hue,
And every star in field of biue,
Ten thousand of the brave and true
Have laid tl;i.em down and died.

Red, white, and blue, wave on !
'.\fever sire or son
Thy glory mar;
Sacred to liberty,
Honored on land and sea,
Unsoiled for ever be
Each stripe and star.
- IV. l'. Tilden.

The Battle Flags.
Nothing but flags! but simple flags,
Tattered and torn and hanging in rags;
,
And we walk beneath them with careless tread,
Nor think of the hosts of the mighty dead
That have marched beneath them in days gone by,
With a burning cheek and a kindling eye,
And ha, e bathed their folds with their life's young
tide,
And dying, blessed them, and blessing, died.
Nothing but flags! yet, methinks, at mght
They tell each other their tale of fright ;
And dim spectres come, and their twin arms twine
'Round each standard torn, as they stand in line.
As the word is given, they charge ! they form!
And the dim hall rings with the battle's storm!
And once again, through smoke and strife,
These colors lead to a nation's life.

Nothing but flags! yet they're bathed with tears;
They teil of triumphs, of hopes, of fears ;
Of a mother's prayers, of a boy away;
Of a serpent crushed, of the coming clay;
Silent, they speak; and the tear will start
As we stand before them with throbbing heart,
And think of those who are ne'er forgot Their flags came hither-but they came not.
Nothing but flags! yet we hold our breath'
And gaze with awe at these types of death;
Nothing but flags! yet the thought will come,
The heart must pray though the lips be dumb.
They are sacred, pure, and we see no stain
On those clear loved flags which came home again ;
Baptized in blood, our purest, best,
Tattered and torn, they are now al rest.
-Moses Owen,
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To The Flag Be True.
" Stand by the flag! On land and ocean billow
By it your fathers stood unmoved and true ;
Living, defended; dying, from their pillow,
With their last blessing, passed it on to you."
-Selected.

Our flag is the symbol of sovereignty, the emblem of the love of country. It ought to float
wherever the spirit of this great country is at work; in its halls at ·washington, in its city halls,
in its public buildings-everyw!iere. Our youth ought to be taught that we have a government
built up on sacrifices as that of no other nation is. We take these other nations into our own,
but not before they have renounced all allegiance elsewhere. This is the land of freedom, of equal
rights; _and the guarantee of it is the flag which floats over our common city.-Ab1-am S. 1-Iewitt.
The sheet anchor of the ship of state is the common school. Teach, first and last, American ism. Let no youth leave the school without being thoroughly grounded in the history, the
principles, and the incalculable blessings of American liberty. Let the boys be the trained
soldiers of constitutional freedom, the girls the intelligent mothers of freemen. American
liberty must be protected.-C!tauncey M. Depew.

A Free Land and a Free Flag.

The Flag.

"I see a room with faces bright,
And eyes that sparkle clear,
And children sing the songs they love
Of home and country dear.

0 banner blazoned in the sky,
Fling out your royal red ;
Each deeper hue of crimson dye,
Won by our sainted dead.

"For little children love to hear
Of those men strong- and brave,
Who worked and fought and died for us,
Who did our country save.

Ye bands of snowy whiteness clean,
That bar the waning day,
Stand as the prophecy of things unseen
Toward which we hew our way.

"Once these same men we talk of now
Were just as small as we,
They learned to love this flag of ours,
Which waves o'er all the free,

Fair field of blue, a symbol true
Of Right, of Faith, of God,
O'erreach us as we seek anew
The path our fathers trod.

"And if we love it when we're small,
And those who made it grand,
\Vhen we get old enough to vote
-w e ' ll kee_/J this a /ree land."
- TVisconsi1t Jl,f emorial Day.

Ye clustered stars that gleam above,
Our darkness turn to light,
Reveal to men heaven's law of loveThen ends the World's long night.
- Bisltoj> Henry R. Potter.

"Safe is the freedom we cherish Safe is the rule of the right!
Children will hold it and guard it Liberty's beacon of light!''

SONGS.
Our Country's Flag, Thy Hues We Love.
~Tune" The \Vatch on the Rhine.")
No more is heard the clash of steel,
No more resounds the battle peal ;
From North to South, from shore to shore,
The flag ·of peace is streaming o'er.
Our country's flag, thy hues we love!
Forever shine thy stars, thy stars above.
No longer let the rich and poor
With clouds of strife thy stars obscure,
Eut "Each for all" the watchword be
\Vhere floats the banner of the free.

May war and treason ne ' er agarn,
Our native land, thy banner stain,
But peaceful may thy triumphs be,
For God and Home and Liberty.
May all thy daug-hters, pure and good,
Grow to a noble womanhood,
And all thy sons be brave and strong,
To help the right, to crush the wrong.
- Elizabetll Lloyd.
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LONG LIVE AMERICA.
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3 Let music swell the breeze,
And ring from all the trees
Sweet Freedom's song!
Let mortal tongues awake ;
Let all that breathe partake ;
Let rocks their silence breakThe sound prolong ! .
The Red, White, and Blue.
0 Columbia, the gem of the ocean,
The home of the braYe and the free,
The shrine o[ each patriot's devotion,
A world offers homage to thee!
Thy mandates make heroes assemble,
When Liberty's form stands in ,·iew;
Thy banners make tyranny tremble,
\Vhen borne by the red, white, and blue.
\Vhen war winged its wide desolation,
And threatened the land to deform,
The ark then of freedom's foundation,
Columbia rode sale thro' the storm;
\Vith the garlands of ,·ict'ry around her,
\Vhen so proitdly she bore her \,rave crew,
With her Aag proudly Aoating before her,
The Loast of the reel, white, and blue.
The star spangled banner !,ring hither,
O'er Columbia's true sons let it wave;
i\lay the wreaths they ha,·e won never wither,
or its stars cease to shine on the brave.
i\lay the service united ne'er sever,
But hold to their colors so true;
Th'e army and navy forever!
Three cheers for the reel, white, and blue!
-D. T. Slrnw.
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4 Our fathers' God ! to Thee,
Author of liberty,
To Thee we sing :
Long may our land be bright
W _ith Freedom's holy light;
Protect us by Thymight,
Great God, our King !
Rev.

SAMUEL

F.

SMITH,

Hail, Rhode Island.
(Tune,'· Austria.")
Hail, Rhode Island, gem of beauty!
Jeweled on New England's shore,
Join we now-exalted dutyIn thy praise our song to pour.
Land of freedom! fair Plantations !
Born in faith, by deeds made free.
Hail, Rhode Island, all ye nations,
Land of peace and liberty!
Hail, Rhode J slancl, now and ever!
Land where Roger \\Tilliams came
And with firm. sincere endeavor
Worshipped, toiled, in freedom's name.
Land of hope, of art, of treasure,
Temperance, truth, and purity.
Here in song with stirring measure
Pledge we now our lives to ,thee.
Great Creator, hope of nations!
Thou hast always been our guide,
Now we bring our poor oblations,
May we in thy love abide,
May the germs of freedom glorious,
Which in this State bad their birth,
Far extend, through Thee victorious,
Till they cover all the earth.
-J. Edmund Brown, M. D.

